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"  Grace  is  a  plant,  ivhere'er  it  grows, 
Of  pure  and  he  ;venly  root, 
But  fairest  in  the  youni^est  shows, 
And  yields  the  swe  test  fruit." 
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PREFATORY  REMARKS. 


The  desire,  often  expressed  by  the  dear 
departed  one,  to  be  useful,  has  had  no 
small  influence  in  inducing  the  maternal 
pen  to  gather  up  some  of  the  incidents  of 
his  short  life,  and  place  them  in  a  form  to 
meet  the  eye  of  children  and  youth.  And 
also  the  desire  that  parents,  who  see  their 
children  "  like  olive  plants  round  about 
their  tables,'*  and  read  in  their  bric^ht  and 
loving  faces,  volumes  of  future  happiness, 
may  not  forget  that  they  too  may  some  time 
feel  the  pang  that  severs  the  fair,  youthful 
bud  of  promise  from  the  parent  stem  ;  so 
that,  while  they  are  permitted  to  hear  the 
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dear  ones  lisp  tlielr  earliest  accents,  and  see 
'them  pass  through  the  days  of  childhood, 
and  watch  the  mind  as  it  opens  to  manlier 
things,  and  from  time  to  time  welcome 
home  their  returning  feet,  they  may  permit 
no  worldly,  anxious  care,  no  distrust  of 
covenant  faithfulness,  to  intercept  me  im- 
provement, or  deprive  them  of  those  sweet 
and  precious  seasons  with  which  they  are 
favored,  when  surrounded  by  the  loved 
ones  committed  to  their  charge.  That 
brothers  and  sisters,  too,  who  unite  in  the 
joyous  laugh  and  mingle  their  falling  tears, 
may  be  more  watchful  and  careful  to 
help  and  cheer  each  other^  along  the  path- 
way of  life,  so  that  whenever  a  loved  form 
may  be  missing  from  the  family  circle  here, 
they  may  have  the  assurance  of  a  re-union 
in  the  world  of  light  —  of  appearing  a  fam- 
ily circle  unbroken  in  the  mansions  of  eter- 
nal glory. 


INTEODUCTORY. 


In  the  hope  that  this  little  volume  may 
exert  an  influence  for  good  wherever  it 
may  find  its  way  into  the  family  home,  it  is 
most  affectionately  dedicated  to  Parents 

AND  THEIR  LoVED  OnES,  by 

The  Author. 


JVb.  9  Davis  Street,  Boston. 
June  18,  1861. 


INTEODUCTION 

BY    KEV.    A.    L.    STONE. 


I  am  glad  that  this  brief  and  simple  story 
of  a  life  that  was  so  complete,  though  so 
short,  has  been  told  by  the  one  who  knew  it 
best.  I  think  if  I  had  not  known  Eddie,  I 
should  have  loved  him,  after  reading  the 
humble  narrative  of  his  few  early  years. 
But  I  did  know  him  well.  I  remember  his 
bright  eye  and  pleasant  countenance  —  the 
smile  which  seemed  not  so  much  to  have 
come  iL])on  his  face,  as  to  be  the  outshining 
of  an  inward  peace  and  love — the  straight, 
compact,  well-knit  frame — the  firm,  vigor- 
ous step,  and  the  air  of  gentleness  and  se~ 
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renity  which  was  always  breathed  around 
him. 

He  was  a  welcome  guest  in  my  home, 
and  a  favorite  with  all  my  family.  It  was 
pleasant  to  have  one  mingling  with  our 
children  whom  we  felt  we  could  entirely 
trust.  He  drew  to  himself  confidence  and 
affection,  as  naturally  as  beauty  attracts 
admiration. 

I  am  glad  that  others  may  know  him 
now,  who  never  saw  him.  Perhaps  many 
who  would  not  have  met  him  in  life,  Avill 
become  acquainted  with  him  in  this  little 
volume,  and  learn  here  to  love  him  and  to 
be  like  him.  •  If  he  had  lived,  the  things 
that  are  here  told  about  him  would  never 
have  been  pubhshed ;  would  never,  many  of 
them,  have  been  known, ''except  in  his  own 
home.  This,  then,  is  God's  way,  it  may 
be,  of  filling  out  that  earthly  life  that  paus- 
ed so  soon  —  and  laying  its  memorial  be- 
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neath  manj  eyes,  and  shedding  its  influ- 
ence upon  many  hearts  that  would  n-ever 
else  have  seen  or  felt  them. 

None  of  us  suppose  that  Eddie  was  a 
perfect  boy  —  that  he  had  no  faults  ;  but 
we  think  there  were  many  traits  in  his 
character,  and  many  examples  in  his  life, 
which  those  of  his  age  would  love  to  copy, 
whether  they  knew  him  or  not ;  and  that 
those  who  knew  him,  as  they  read  these 
pages,  will  feel  that  they  can  thus  associate 
with  him  still. 

The  one  thing  which  we  hope  our  youth- 
ful readers  will  remember,  is,  that  Eddie 
was  kind  and  true,  and  obedient  and  dili- 
gent, and  careful,  and  faithful,  and  every- 
thing that  was  lovely,  because  he  was  a  hoy 
of  prayer  ;  and  that  any  of  them  can  be- 
come like  liim^  not  only,  but  a  great  deal 
better,  even  like  Clirist^  in  the  same  way. 
It  would  be  well,  too,  for  them  to  remem- 
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ber,  that  it  is  not  necessary  to  live  a  long 
life  in  order  to  do  good  in  the  world,  and  to 
become  blessinacs  to  all  who  know  them. 
God  may  have  appointed  to  some  of  them 
but  few  years  on  earth,  some  of  them  may 
pass  away  as  early  as  our  Eddie,  but  they 
may  leave  behind  them,  as  he  has  done,  a 
fragrant  and  blessed  memory. 

While  we  sympathize  with  these  bereav- 
ed parents,  there  are  none  of  us  that  do  not 
give  them  joy  also.  What  a  treasure  is 
such  a  boy !  a  treasure  which  cannot  now 
be  taken  away  from  them.  They  can  say, 
tenderly  and  truly,  as  the  father  of  Lord 
Russell  said,  when  stately  and  formal  con- 
dolence was  offered  him,  "  I  would  not  give 
my  dead  son  for  any  other  man's  living J^ 

Their  tears  may  fall  on  the  earth  where 
the  warm  rain  of  such  drops  has  fallen 
through  the  ages,  but  their  sight  is  lifted 
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toward  the   chambers   of    eternal     glory, 
where  Eddie  is  forever  at  home. 

I  may  add  the  touching  lines  of  another 
pen  :  "  Full  is  this  blooming  earth  of  the 
graves  of  children  ;  there  rises  to  the  ear  of 
Heaven  the  plaintive  cry  of  bereaved  pa- 
rents, more  constant  than  the  drum  beat  of 
martial  empire.  Let  that  plaintive  cry  lose 
its  anguish,  and  not  lose  its  depth  by  the 
comfort  of  a  heavenly  faith,  and  let  us 
write  on  the  sod  where  we  plant  the  violets 
of  remembrance,  words  like  these  : 

Here  rests  one  of  few  years  and  few  sorrows; 
Living,  he  did  God's  work,  and  dying  does  it  still; 
Living,  he  opened  new  springs  of  love  on  earth. 
Dying,  he  wins  new  hearts  to  Christ  and  heaven.*' 


iir  Bear  €^)ik 


CHAPTER  I. 


Eddie's   birth   and  early  home. 


Edward  Champion  Pease,  the  second 
and  younger  son  of  Giles  and  Mabel  R. 
Pease,  was  born  in  Boston,  June  18,  1845, 
at  No.  5,  since  changed  to  35,  Howard 
street.  He  died  March  7,  1860,  aged  14 
years,  8  months  and  11  days.  *^Soon  after 
his  birth  the  family  removed  to  Sandwich, 
where  his  father  was  laboring  in  the  Gos- 
pel ministry. 
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CHARACTE^wISTICS    OF  HIS    EARLY    CHILD- 
HOOD. 

His  earliest  years  were  marked  by  a 
conscientiousness  whicli  at  this  period,  as 
^ell  as  ever  afterward,  never  allowed  him 
to  indulge  in  any  deception. 

He  had  naturally  an  affectionate  disposi- 
tion, a  warm  and  loving  heart,  strong  filial 
attachment,  and  vigorous  bodily  health. 

When  Eddie  was  quite  young  and  first 
began  to  play  with  the  boys  in  his  neigh- 
borhood, their  parents  told  his  motjier  that 
they  never  felt  anxious  about  their  children 
when  they  were  with  Eddie,  They  knew 
he  would  not  lead  them  into  mischief  or 
approve  of  their  doing  any.  He  avoided 
everything  low,  revengeful,  or  unmanly  in 
spirit. 
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HIS     SABBATH      AXD     DAY     SCHOOLS     IN 
SANDWICH. 

When  about  five  years  old  he  began  to 
attend  the  public  school. 

His  orderly  behavior  while  at  school,  his 
readiness  to  obey,  his  amiable  disposition 
and  evident  desire  to  please,  together  with 
a  diligent  attention  to  his  lessons,  bound 
him  closely  to  his  teacher's  heart. 

About  the  time  of  commencing^  to  at- 
tend  the  day  school,  he  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Sabbath  school  connected  with 
his  father's  church. 

He  dearly  loved  his  teacher,  who  was  a 
lady  of  devoted  piety,  and  made  untiring 
effort  to  teach  those  under  her  care,  the 
lessons  taught  by  our  Saviour.  After  two 
or  three  years,  she   was  called   from  earth 
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to  go  and  dwell  with  that  Saviour  about 
whom  she  so  much  delighted  to  teach  oth- 
ers. While  on  her  death-bed  she  gave  to 
Eddie  a  book  of  hymns,  from  which  he  fre- 
quently sang  the  following,  with  much  in- 
terest and  pleasure  : 

"  I  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
How  he  called  little  children  like  lambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

**  I  wish  that  his  hand  had  been  placed  on  my  head. 
That  his  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he  said. 
Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me. ' ' 

He  laid  up  this  little  book  of  hymns 
among  his  choice  treasures,  and  though  it 
was  intended  for  very  young  children,  yet 
he  alioays  loved  it,  because  it  breathed 
forth  such  a  spirit  of  love  for  the  Saviour. 
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During  his  last  sickness,  when  talking  of 
dying,  he  spoke  of  the  book  Mrs.  N.  gave 
him,  and  hoped  he  should  meet  her  in 
heaven. 

HIS  NINTH  YEAR  AND  RETURN  TO  BOSTON. 

In  the  winter  of  his  ninth  year,  a  revival 
of  religion  of  considerable  extent  occurred 
in  the  villas^e  of  Sandwich.  During;  the 
whole  period  of  its  progress,  he  was  very 
much  interested.  *  When  he  was  allowed 
to  go  to  the  prayer  meetings,  he  was  very 
much  pleased,  and  seemed  to  enjoy  them 
quite  as  much  as  older  persons.  The  first 
of  the  following  year,  his  father  decided,  in 
view  of  his  own  health  and  other  circum- 
stances, to  resign  his  pastoral  charge,  and 
return  to  Boston,  and  continue  in  medical 
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practice,  witliout  tlie  additional  cares  of  the 
pastoral  office.  The  place  selected  as  a  res- 
idence was  at  No,  9  Davis  street,  where  Ed- 
die ever  after  lived.  When  he  first  began 
to  go  out  and  could  see  no  familiar  faces,  he 
almost  felt  that  he  wished  to  go  hack  to 
Sandwich.  But  in  a  few  days  he  became 
so  much  acquainted  with  the  boys  in  the 
neighborhood  that  he  was  very  happy  in 
his  new  home,  and  often  afterwards  said, 
that  he  thought  no  place  could  be  so  pleas- 
ant to  him  as  Boston. 


CHAPTER  n. 

HIS   SABBATH    SCHOOL   IN  BOSTON. 

Eddie,  with  his  brother  and  sister,  united 
with  the  Pine  street  Sabbath  school,  the 
exercises  and  instructions  of  which  he  often 
mentioned  with  much  interest,  and  also  of 
its  meetinirs  for  the  children. 

The  following  year  the  family  connected 

themselves  with  Park  street  Church,  where 

he  became    associated   with    the   Sabbath 

school,  and  received  the  instruction  of  his 

teacher,   Mr.   S.,  till  the  last   Sabbath  he 

spent  on  earth.     To  him  he  was  ardently 

attached,  and  also  to  the  members  of  his 
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class.  He  was  regularly  found  in  liis  seat, 
and  did  not  allow  anything  but  illness  to 
prevent  his  attendance.  Altliougli  his 
class-mates  were  much  older  than  himself, 
yet  his  heart  beat  with  warm  affection  to- 
ward them  wherever  they  met,  whether  at 
the  Sabbath  school,  or  at  any  other  place. 
He  often  spoke,  and  evidently  with  great 
pleasure,  on  his  return  home,  of  having 
met  some  one  or  more  of  his  class  at  the 
prayer  meetings  and  other  places  of  con- 
course. 

HIS    DA'Y    SCHOOL   IN   BOSTON. 

Immediately  after  Eddie's  removal  from 
Sandwich,  he  was  placed  in  one  of  the 
Boston  schools.  His  associates  in  the  for- 
mer place. had  been  select  and  congenial; 


SCHOOL   IX    BOSTOX.  21 

but  when  he  found  with  whom  he  was 
associated  in  the  younger  classes  of  the 
Boston  schools,  his  sensitive  nature  recoiled 
at  the  idea  of  companionship  with  them. 
His  parents,  however,  encouraged  him  to 
persevere  in  his  attendance,  hoping  he 
would  soon  be  removed  to  divisions  where 
he  would  find  it  more  agreeable  to  his  feel- 
ings, and  would  be  enabled  to  make  pro- 
gress in  the  more  advanced  studies,  which 
before  had  occupied  his  attention. 

After  continuino;  in  the  school  for  a  time 
his  prospects  for  improvement  became  less 
hopeful,  as  his  class  had  for  a  writing  les- 
son a  copy  of  straight  marks,  while  he 
could  then  write  a  fair  and  legible  hand. 
But  through  the  kindness  of  the  Commit- 
tee, his  parents  were  allowed  to  place  him 
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in  a  school  where  his  tastes  and  sympathies 
Tvere  fully  met,  and  a  hope  of  improvement 
cheered  his  heart. 

His  teacher  was  a  lady  of  rare  qualities, 
and  highly  valued,  having  occupied  her 
position  for  many  years.  After  Eddie  had 
been  with  her  a  short  time,  she  sent  for  his 
mother,  desiring  an  interview,  and  assured 
her  that  she  was  very  much  gratified  with 
her  son's  industry  and  good  behavior.  In 
several  instances  afterwards  she  remarked 
to  his  family-friends,  and  others,  that  she 
never  had  a  pupil  who  made  such  pro- 
ficiency in  the  same  length  of  time,  and 
whose  conduct  was  so  unexceptionable,  and 
also  that  his  influence  in  her  school  was 
not  only  praiseworthy,  but  exceedingly 
valuable.     Through   her   kindness  he  was 
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received  to  an  advanced  position  in  the 
Brimmer  Scliool,  where  he  CDJoyed,  during 
his  connection  with  it,  the  entire  confidence 
of  his  teachers. 

HIS    PLAYS    AND   PERPLEXITIES. 

As  Eddie  found  himself  surrounded  by  a 
large  number  of  school  companions  and 
other  friends,  and  also  amusements  of 
various  kinds,  he  felt  sometimes  perplexed, 
and  was  anxious  to  know  just  what  was 
rio-ht  and  best  for  him  to  do. 

He  had  a  sunny  and  social  nature,  and 
no  one  enjoyed  more  than  he  did,  the 
pleasures  of  healthful  exercise,  and  the 
keen  pleasantries  of  youthful  fellowship. 
He  talked  with  his  mother  about  it,  said  it 
was  hard  to  know  just   what  was  right  in 


24  OUR    DEAR    EDDIE. 

playing  with  the  boys.  Some  things,  said 
he,  I  cannot  approve,  yet  I  do  not  like  to 
have  them  think  I  am  unwilling  to  join 
them  in  their  amusements.  But  if  I  refuse, 
because  I  do  not  like  the  hind  of  play,  they 
say,  *  ah  !  you're  a  little  Christian.'  In 
reply,  his  mother  said,  "  but  such  a  remark 
does  not  trouble  you,  does  it  ?"  He  said, 
"  I  do  not  want  them  to  think  that  be- 
cause a  boy  means  to  do  rights  that  he 
cannot  enjoy  play."  He  resolutely  refused 
to  take  part  in  any  games  that  would  sub- 
ject others  to  pain  or  inconvenience.  Pro- 
fanity in  any  form  was  very  repulsive  to 
him.  One  of  his  associates  remarked  that 
"  whenever  any  of  his  companions  with 
whom  he  was  playing  used  profane  lan- 
guage, he   vfouid  leave  them  immediately. 
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and  no  persuasion  could  induce  him  to  join 
tliem  again  that  day.''  When  in  his  power, 
he  always  protected  the  weak  and  most 
helpless  from  the  rudeness  and  severity  of 
thoughtless  companions.  He  was  very 
fond  of  athletic  exercises.  And  his  fre- 
quent practice  in  lifting,  climbing,  swinging 
weights,  &c.,  tended  undoubtedly  to  his 
strong  muscular  developement,  and  to  his 
general  excellent  health  ;  though  at  last, 
the  occasion,  providentially,  of  his  death. 

By  a  post-mortem  examination  it  was 
ascertained  that  there  had  been  a  rupture 
of  the  small  intestine  about  three  feet 
above  its  lower  extremity,  and  in  connec- 
tion with  it  an  intussusception  or  intro- 
version, like  as  in  turning  the  finger  of  a 
glove,  by  which  about  eighteen  inches  in 
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; ; : I 

extent  became  impacted  into  seven  mclies.  i 
This  and  adjacent    portions  of    the   intes-  j 
tine  became  subject  to  inflammation  and  the  I 
cause  of  great  suffering  constantly,  and  at 
times  of  intense    agony.      The    mechanical 
injury  and   displacement,   were   occasioned 
undoubtedly  by  an  accident  which  occurred 
while  turning  somersaults. 


CHAPTER  in. 

HIS   TRUTHFULNESS   AND   INTEGlilTY. 

Eddie's  parents  and  other  friends,  so  far 
as  it  can  be  ascertained,  do  not  know  that  he 
ever  did  anything  to  forfeit  the  most  im- 
plicit confidence  in  his  veracity  and  hon- 
esty. Whenever  money  was  put  into  his 
hands  to  make  small  purchases,  he  never 
failed  to  return  what  did  not  belong  to  him. 
When  an  article  cost  less  than  was  ex- 
pected, and  less  than  the  sum  furnished  for 
its  purchase,  he  always  frankly  announced 
the  fact,  and  returned  the  balance.  If  the 
overplus  was  handed  him  back,  he  never 
failed  to  receive  it  with  a  "  thank  you," 
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and  not  with   any   disposition  to  tahe  and 
heep  wliat  he  could  in  any  way  obtain. 

A  lady,  for  some  time  resident  in  the 
family,  remarked  a  few  days  before  his 
sickness,  "  that  if  Eddie  stated  a  thing  to 
be  true,  she  should  never  think  to  question 
it.  His  perfect  integrity^  in  discharging  a 
commission,  whatever  it  may  be,  whether 
in  relation  to  matters  of  money  or  inter- 
change of  words,  is  equally  noticeable.  I 
think  he  might  be  entrusted  with  uncount- 
ed money  at  any  time,  without  the  slightest 
betrayal  of  his  trust.'* 

HIS    INDUSTRY    AND    FAITHFULNESS. 

Eddie  was  faithful  to  perform  any  tasks 
that  were  given  him.  His  friends  always 
felt  that  if  they  had  told  Eddie  to  do  any 
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message  or  any  work,  that  there  was  no 
further  need  of  their  care  about  it.  They 
expected  it  would  be  done  well,  and 
promptly.  He  did  not  find  it  necessary  to 
go  into  the  street  or  some  place  of  idle  con- 
course to  while  away  a  leisure  hour,  but 
could  busy  himself  at  home,  in  arranging 
his  books,  papers,  and  little  curiosities 
which  he  collected  when  absent  on  his 
vacations.  He  sometimes  amused  himself 
\^m  paints  and  pencil  in  sketching,  and  in 
various  mechanical  constructions. 

With  a  pen-knife  and  file,  from  nut  shells 
andaeeeds,  he  often  made  such  articles  as 
baskets,  chairs,  rings,  &c.,  which  he  pre- 
sented as  gifts  to  the  family  and  other 
friends  ;  and  in  their  seasons  he  was  in- 
terested in  o'atherino*  and  takinn;  chemical 
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impressions  of  leaves  and  flowers.  He  also 
employed  his  pen  in  making  various  kinds 
and  styles  of  letters  and  figures,  and  ac- 
quired ratker  unusual  facility  both  in  plain 
and  ornamental  penmanskip.  His  name, 
under  tke  engraving  before  tke  title  page, 
is  a  fac-simile  of  kis  own  Jiandwriting .  He 
spent  most  of  kis  summer  vacations  in  tke 
country.  He  always  loved  to  make  kim- 
self  useful  to  tke  people  witk  wkbm  ke 
staying,  in  kay-making  and  gardenmg, 
in  various  otker  ways.  Wken  ke  'Wfent  Iq 
get  berries,  tkose  wko  went  witk  kiu4 
would  often  say,  "  kow  industrious  ^ou 
are  !"  "  You  keep  constantly  at  work.^ 
He  would  say,  "  I  want  to  get  as  many  as 
I  can ;  I  did  not  cSme  to  play." 

When  ke  returned  from  one  of  kis  vaca- 
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tions,  he  brouMit  home  more  than  half  a 
bushel  of  berries  picked  with  his  own 
hands.  His  family  were  much  surprised  at 
seeino;  so  many  ;  thouo^ht  he  must  find  them 
very  plenty.  Pie  said,  "  they  were  quite 
thick,  but  I  can  tell  you  I  worked  hard  to 
get  then>.  I  wanted  to  bring  them  home 
fresh,  so  ^^gras  up  early  yesterday  and  to- 
day, and  just  left  in  time  to  get  ready  to 
take  tli^ars  for  home." 

HIS    COURTESY    AND    KINDNESS. 

These  were  prominent  traits  in  his  char- 
acter.    The  lady  before  referred  to,  during 
I  Eddie's   temporary   absence  at   one    time, 
!  from  home,  remarked,  "  I  miss  those   quiet 
i  courtesies  which  are  always  so  ao;reeable  to 
me,  and  which,  more  than  anybody  of  his 
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ajre  I  ever  knew,  Eddie  seemed  so  readily 
to  apprehend  and  so  naturally  to  exercise. 
Nor  is  this  all  ;  his  readiness  to  do  a 
favor  at  all  times,  and  his  uniform  sweet- 
ness of  temper  are  quite  remarkable.  At 
the  merest  suix^estion  of  a  needed  messao'c 
or  errand,  he  volunteers  his  services  v/ith  a 
warm-hearted  grace  that  makes  one  feel  as 
if  conferring,  rather  than  receiving  a  fa- 
vor." 

boys'  prayer  meeting. 

When  Eddie  was  about  eleven  years  old, 
one  of  his  school-mates,  C.  N.,  and  himself 
commenced  a  weekly  prayer  meeting  on 
Wednesday  or  Saturday  afternoon.  Oc- 
casionally one  or  two  of  their  schoolmates 
j '  were    induced   to  meet   with   them.      For 
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some  months,  however,  they  continued  their 
prayer  meetings  without  having  any  others 
to  join  them. 

His  mother  asked  him  about  the  meeting, 
and  how  they  occupied  a  whole  hour.  He 
said,  "  we  read  several  times  in  the  Bible, 
and  if  we  have  met  with  anything  in  our 
readings  during  the  week  of  special  inter- 
est, we  relate  it,  and  each  leads  in  prayer 
two  or  three  times  apiece."  He  allowed 
no  amusement  to  interfere  with  the  hour 
appropriated  to  the  meeting  for  prayer. 
With  the  revival  of  1858,  an  increased  in- 
terest commenced  in  their  prayer  meetings, 
and  in  the  number  attending  upon  them, 
there  being  sometimes  as  many  as  eighteen. 

HIS   SABBATH  HABITS. 

Eddie     was     a    constant    attendant    at 
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church,  and  when  there,  his  conduct  was  a 
model  for  imitation.  His  gravity  and 
fixedness  of  attention  was  often  remarked  by- 
persons  who  sat  near  him.  Any  restless- 
ness or  inattention  in  others,  was  an  occa- 
sion of  grief  to  him.  He  was  sometimes 
much  annoyed  by  the  uneasiness  of  his  lit- 
tle sister,  and  would  say  to  his  mother,  "  I 
think  J —  should  be  more  quiet  at  church ; 
I  am  afraid  she  disturbs  others."  He  evi- 
dently felt  that  even  a  little  child  ought  to 
regard  the  sacredness  of  God's  house,  and 
give  quiet  and  diligent  attention  to  its  ser- 
vices. 

He  frequently  wrote  down  the  texts,  and 
took  notes  of  the  sermons,  which  have  since 
been  found  in  a  journal  that  he  kept  with 
few  interruptions,  for  several  years. 


CHAPTER  lY. 

HIS    LOVE    OF   HOME. 

Eddie  loved  his  liome  not  only  as  a  place 
to  be  fed  and  clothed,  but  he  felt  a  care  for 
all  that  pertained  to  its  interest.  He  al- 
ways loved  to  contribute  his  share  to  render 
his  home  delightful,  —  that  spot  where  true 
affection  centers. 

He  sought  to  embellish  it  with  flowers 
and  plants,  although  a  home  in  the  city 
does  not  allow  of  much  in  that  direction. 
In  the  rear  of  the  house  a  few  feet  of  soil, 
not  entirely  covered  over  with  brick  and 
stone,  allowed  him  to  transplant  shrubs  and 
sow  some  annuals.  His  school-mates  fre- 
quently   brought    him   plants   from    their 
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home,  as  some  of  them  lived  in  the  suburbs. 
These  he  carefully  transplanted,  and  fre- 
quently, before  his  morning  meal,  he  busied 
himself  in  forming  angles  and  circles  about 
them,  and  enclosing  with  tiny  fencing, 
portions  of  his  miniature  territory. 

As  he  returned  home  from  school  or  play, 
his  genial  nature  and  cheerful  voice  im- 
parted light  and  comfort  to  the  loved  ones 
he  there  met.  His  tenderness  and  sympathy 
toward  his  mother,  flowed  forth  in  such 
warm  affection  as  will  not  soon  be  forgotten 
—  putting  his  hand  gently  upon  her  cheek, 
he  says,  "  Mother  dear,  you  are  tired  I 
think  —  you  have  been  doing  too  much  to- 
day —  is*  there  not  something  I  can  do  for 
you  ? "  And  then  at  another  time,  with 
the  same  tender  address  which  indeed  was 
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habitual  with  him,  "  Mother,  dear,  I  don't 
like  to  have  you  look  so  thin  and  pale.  Is 
it  because  we  are  not  good  children  ?  I  re- 
member what  Mr.  W.  said  in  one  of  his 
visits  at  our  house,  '  that  nothing  would 
make  mothers  look  so  well  and  healthy,  as 
to  have  good  children.'  I  mean  to  be 
good,  and  we  all  must^  and  then  mother's 
cheeks  will  fill  out."  He  was  ever  ready 
to  forego  his  own  ease  and  comfort,  if  he 
could  alleviate  the  care  and  administer  to 
the  happiness  of  others.  Each  member  of 
the  family  was  a  subject  of  his  affectionate 
remembrance.  About  a  year  before  his 
death,  as  his  brother,  six  years  older,  was 
taking  his  departure  for  a  voyage  at  sea, 
on  an  exploring  expedition,  he  placed  in  his 
trunk  the  following  letter : 
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"  My  Dear  Brother,  — 

I  hope  while  you  are  on  the  ocean, 
you  will  try  and  be  a  good,  pious  young 
man.  You  must  resist  temptations,  for 
there  are  a  great  many  among  so  many 
sailors.  *  *  I  hope  you  will  not  keep 
company  with  any  wicked  sailor,  but  try 
and  do  all  the  good  you  can.  I  hope  your 
journey  will  be  prosperous,  and  that  you 
will  find  valuable  mines,  &c.,  and  that  in 
the  Lord's  own  good  time  he  will  bring  you 
back  to  your  home,  to  be  a  comfort  to  the 
family.     *     * 

Remember  your  kind  mother  and   all  the 
family. 

So  good-bye. 

From  your  Dear 

Brothrr  Eddie.'* 

his  self-denial. 

His  readiness  to  give  up  personal  grati- 
fications for  the  good  of  others,  may  be 


HIS    SELF-DEXIAL.  39 

illustrated  by  the  following  example.     At 
one  time,  when  he  was  between  ei^j-lit  and 
nine  years  old,  the  subject  of  self-denial  be- 
ing the  topic  of  conversation  in  the  family,  ; 
mention  was  made   of  the  various  ways  in  i 
which  it  might  be  exercised  by  refraining  i 
from  indulgence  in  personal  gratifications,  I 
and  thereby  increase  the  ability  to  contribute  | 
to  the  comfort  and  happiness  of  others.    He  | 
seemed  much  interested,  and  after  a  little 
consideration,  said  to  his  mother,  "  what 
will  you  give  me,  if  I  will  not  eat  any  but- 
ter for  a  year?  "     "  A  gold  dollar,"  she  re- 
plied.     He   said,  "  I  will    begin  to-day." 
When   the   full   year   was   completed,   he 
said,  "  I  shall  eat  some  butter  to-day,  and 
the  next  day  shall  commence  again  and  to 
go  without  for  another  year."     His  mother 
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said,  "  I  think  you  will  now  like  it  so  well, 
that  you  will  hardly  be  willing  to  go  with- 
out another  year.'* 

But  as  the  next  day  came,  he  took  no 
butter,  nor  during  the  entire  year,  except 
in  one  instance,  when  by  mistake,  he  tasted 
of  it ;  for  which,  he  said  he  should  add  on 
one  day  to  the  year. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  second  year  he 
partook  of  butter  for  a  week  or  two,  and 
then  went  through  his  third  year  of  ab- 
stinence from  its  use.  This  was  a  self-denial 
of  some  mao-nitude  for  him,  as  he  was 
very  fond  of  butter,  and  ate  but  little  meat. 

In  frequent  instances  he  would  contrive 
to  employ  himself,  at  the  sacrifice  of  his 
own  ease,  in  earning  something  for  the 
benefit  of  others. 
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EDDIE  S    BANNER. 

Eddie  did  not  wish  to  hide  his  colors  or 
keep  them  in  the  back  ground,  but  to  show 
them  under  all  circumstances.  They  were 
not,  however,  of  the  "  Red,  White,  and 
Blue,"  but  comhined  all  the  delicate  shades 
of  the  HainboW'tuitQ,  and  shed  forth  one 
clear  shining  light  which  emanates  from 
the  throne  of  God. 

After  the  drawing-room  of  Eddie's  home 
had  been  furnished,  he  said  to  his  mother 
one  day-^' there  is  one  thing  wanting." 

It  was  not,  however,  finely  wrought 
statuary,  or  alabaster  ornaments,  or  gilded 
mirrors,  or  the  various  rare  specimens  of 
art  that  might  grace  the  What-not,  either 
of    which    would     naturally    be    thought 
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necessary  to  adorn  a  drawing-room,  that 
the  youthful  eye  might  be  gratified. 

It  was  a  Bible  for  the  centre  table. 

In  reply,  his  mother  said,  "  I  think  my 
son  will  find  a  Bible  in  the  drawing-room." 

"  Yes,  mother,  I  know  there  is  one  there, 
but  it  does  not  look  any  better  than  some 
of  the  other  books.  I  want  to  have  a  large^ 
nice  Bible,  that  can  be  easily  seen.  I  see 
such  in  other  drawing-rooms,  and  those, 
too,  where  the  people  do  not  profess  much 
religion,  and  I  think,  that  believing  as  we 
do,  the  Bible  ought  to  be  the  Imjoost  and 
handsomest  book  in  the  room."  ^ 

As  soon  as  convenient  a  large  gilt  Bible 
was  placed  upon  the  centre  table,  which  to 
his  mind  would  indicate  the  motto,  "  the 
Bible  is  our  guide^^^  and  what  he  wished  to 
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have  inscribed  on  his  banner,  and  also  that 
of  the  household. 

He  expressed  himself  as  quite  satisfied, 
and  felt  that  we  could  do  without  other  at- 
tractions better  than  the  one  just  added. 


CHAPTER  V. 

HE  ENTERS  THE  LATIN  SCHOOL. 

Eddie  left  the  Brimmer  School  at  the 
commencement  of  the  Summer  vacation, 
July,  1857  ;  and  on  September  1,  1857,  be- 
ing twelve  years  old,  entered  the  Latin 
School  on  Bedford  Street,  where  he 
creditably  sustained  his  position  in  the  first 
division  of  the  sixth  class.  He  always  had 
a  low  estimate  of  his  own  abilities  and  ac- 
quirements.  As  an  illustration ;  after  he 
had  been  a  short  time  studying  the  Latin 
Grammar,  his  mother  asked  him  how  he 
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was  getting  along  ;  lie  replied,  "  not  doing 
much."     She  proposed  to  hear  him  recite  ; 
he   commenced    and   recited   without   any 
prompting  or  questions,  twenty-one  pages, 
takino;  the  sections  in  their  order.     As  she 
spoke  approvingl}^  of  his  progress,  he  said, 
"  that  is  not  much,  and  I  think   there  was 
one  of  the  last  sections  that  I  did  not  get 
quite  right,  which    you  did    not  notice." 
(He  misplaced  one  or  two  words,  but  not 
so  as  to  materially  affect  the  rule  ;)    he  al- 
ways seemed  more  fond   of   noticing   his 
mistakes  than  to  speak  of  his   acquisitions. 
During  his  second  year  he  made  good  pro- 
gress, but  the  forepart  of  the    third  and 
last^  although  equally  anxious  to  discharge 
every  duty,  and  desirous   to  be  thorough 
in  his  studies,  his  progress  for  a  time  was 
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not  as  satisfactory  as  before.  An  inti- 
mate associate,  two  years  his  senior,  had 
left  the  school  to^  engage  in  business. 
This  occurrence  had  a  tendency  to  di- 
vert his  attention  somewhat  from  his  reg- 
ular studies,  and  together  with  his  ra- 
pid physical  growth,  seemed  to  unfit  him 
for  that  steady  and  diligent  application, 
which  was  necessary  to  ensure  his  former 
progress.  No  one  more  painfully  realized 
this  than  Eddie  himself,  and  during  the 
winter  preceding  his  death,  he  resolved  to 
deny  himself  many  of  the  pleasures  of 
social  gratification,  and  to  devote  himself 
more  entirely  to  the  prosecution  of  his 
studies.  By  this  course  and  the  assistance 
of  a  friend,  he  was  enabled  to  overcome 
difficulties  which  before  had  seemed  insur- 


OUK    DEAR    EDDIE.  4T 

mountable.  The  result  of  these  efforts, 
awakened  in  him  a  greater  degree  of  cour- 
as^e  and  conJSdence  of  success. 

As  his  last  school  term  was  drawing  to  a 
close,  he  began  to  anticipate  his  duties  and 
prepared  several  of  his  exercises  for  the 
coming  term, 

IMPEDIMENT   IN   SPEECH. 

He  had  naturally  an  impediment  in  his 
speech,  which  however  seldom  troubled  him 
unless  somewhat  embarrassed ;  but  oc- 
casionally, during  recitations,  it  prevented 
his  giving  answers  as  promptly  as  he 
desired,  and  would  otherwise  have  been 
able  to  do.  In  his  declamations  he  some- 
times felt  a  little  agitated  from  the  hesitancy 
which  this  occasioned,  as  he  thought  it 
might  convey  to  the  mind  of  the  listener  a 
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want  of  suitable  preparation.  He  was  un- 
tiring in  liis  efforts  to  overcome  it,  and  not 
generally  without  some  good  degree  of  suc- 
cess. Those  who  knew  him  best,  felt  that 
this  misfortune,  instead  of  being  a  draw- 
back upon  his  exertions,  would  be  the  oc- 
casion of  better  discipline  and  greater 
strength  of  his  mental  faculties. 

PATIENCE    AND     PERSEVERANCE. 

These  were  characteristic  traits.  A 
failure  did  not  discourage  him.  One  of  his 
schoolmates  remarked  that  he  had  noticed 
him  when  making  some  design  with  pen  or 
pencil,  that  he  would  fail  and  fail  again, 
but  never  give  up  till  he  had  accomplished 
what  he  had  desired. 
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TEMPERANCE. 

The  cause  of  temperance  shared  largely 
in  his  sympathies.  Something  more  than  a 
year  before  his  death  a  total  abstinence 
Society  was  formed  of  the  young  people  at 
Park  St.  Church,  to  which  he  was  so  much 
atttached,  that  he  would  overcome  every 
obstacle  to  be  present  at  all  its  meetings. 
A  few  weeks  before  he  died,  an  unusual 
fall  of  snow  had  rendered  the  streets  almost 
impassable,  the  wind  and  snow  were  still 
furiously  blowing,  but  he  undauntedly 
faced  the  raging  elements,  and  walked  a 
mile  to  the  place  of  meeting.  Finding  that 
the  house  had  not  been  opened,  he  returned 
much  surprised  that  the  young  men  should 
let  such  a  storm  keep  them  from  the  tem- 
perance meetmg. 


CHAPTER   YI. 

Eddie's  views  of  tobacco. 

The  use  of  tobacco  in  any  form  was  con- 
sidered by  Eddie  to  be  at  variance  with 
good  principles  and  pure  morals.  He 
would  sometimes,  however  agreeable  in 
other  respects,  refuse  to  accompany  a  friend 
in  a  walk,  unless  he  would  throw  aside  his 
cigar  ;  not  that  the  odor  was  disagreeable, 
but  he  felt  that  its  use  gave  a  hoy  or  young 
man  a  low  and  doubtful  appearance,  which 
he  wished  to  avoid.  In  an  interview  with 
a  dear  friend  near  the  close  of  his  last  ill- 
ness, he  earnestly  enjoined  upon  him  to 
give  up  the  use  of  tobacco.  For  an  absent 
friend  he  left  a  special  dying  request  that 

he  should  abandon  its  use. 
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HIS   HABITS  OF    ORDER. 

Eddie's  love  of  order  exhibited  itself  in 
everything  with  which  he  had  any  connec- 
tion. He  was  much  annoyed  with  disorder 
and  confusion,  and  when  in  his  power  im- 
mediately commenced  to  adjust  and  place 
things  in  their  right  position.  His  accounts 
of  receipts  and  expenditures  were  kept  with 
the  greatest  accuracy.  In  his  apartments 
for  papers  and  various  small  articles,  were 
found  everything  carefully  arranged  in  par- 
cels. All  the  articles,  however  trifling 
which  he  had  received,  were  marked  with 
date,  place,  and  donor's  name.  It  was  his 
custom  each  day  to  form  a  "  Programme," 
as  he  termed  it,  of  his  daily  duties. 

As  a  copy  of  one  for  the  day  cannot  now 
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be  found,  the  following  is  one  which  was 
among  his  fragments  or  loose  papers,  that 
was  doubtless  intended  to  reach  over  parts 
of  several  days. 

"  Things  to  he  done  hy  E,  G.  Pease, 

"  Eead  through  the  book,  '  Highland 
Pastor.' 

"  Read  other  books.  Practice  Gymnas- 
tics. 

"  Write  letter  to  G.  L.,  at  S.  Fix  some 
tapes  on  my  box  in  my  room. 

"Get  a  lead  pencil.  Take  my  jacket  to 
be  mended,  &c." 

In  looking  over  his  portfolio,  various 
items  were  found  which  showed  that  his 
habits  of  order  pervaded  all  his  affairs. 
One  paper  upon  which  were  regularly 
classed  the  various  things  to  be  done  dur- 
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ing  Ms  last  vacation  week,  and  another 
upon  which  was  written  a  list  of  subjects 
that  he  wished  to  examine,  and  others  hav- 
ing select  portions  of  Scripture,  with  refer- 
ences. Some  are  the  following  :  "  Let  not 
your  heart  be  troubled,"  &cl  "  Ho,  every- 
one that  thirsteth."  *'  The  Birth  of  Jesus." 
"  The  creation  of  the  world,  and  formation 
of  Adam  and  Eve,  and  the  sins  of  them." 

Eddie's  habits  of  bible  reading. 

Eddie  read  his  Bible  when  alone,  par- 
ticularly when  he  retired  at  night  and  in 
the  early  morning.  His  mother  occasion- 
ally went  to  his  room  before  his  usual  time 
of  rising,  and  seldom  found  him  asleep,  but 
reading  from  a  small  Testament,  while  his 
head   still   rested    upon    the    pillow.     He 
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spent  a  part  of  his  last  summer's  vacation 
at  his  grandmother's.  On  one  occasion  he 
was  called  to  come  quickly  from  his  room, 
and  as  he  was  passing  down  stairs,  his 
Bible  fell  from  his  jacket,  which  in  his 
haste  he  had  not  properly  secured.  His 
grandmother  related  the  circumstance  to 
his  mother  while  she  was  visiting  her  after- 
ward, and  remarked,  that  she  felt  that 
Eddie's  Bible  was  truly  his  pocket-com- 
panion. 

HIS    HABITS    OF   DEVOTION. 

Eddie  prayed  in  secret.  Although  some- 
times very  weary,  he  was  not  willing  to 
lay  himself  down  to  sleep  without  oiFering 
prayer  to  his  divine  protector. 

A  lady,  previously  referred  to,  who  had 
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been  for  many  months  resident  In  the  fam- 
ily,  kindly  addressed  a  note  to  Eddie's 
mother  soon  after  his  death,  in  which  she 
says,  "  As  his  sleeping  apartment  joined 
mine,  never  did  he  retire  to  rest  without 
my  soul  being  refreshed  by  that  sweetest 
of  all  sounds,  a  child's  voice  in  closest 
communion  with  his  heavenly  Father.  It 
was  not  merely  a  Tidbit^  but  a  felt  need  of 
his  daily  life,  and  from  it  sprung  all  those 
rare  qualities  that  made  his  society  agreea- 
ble to  all,  even  the  thoughtless  and  irrelifj- 
ious,  and  that  will  ever  hallow  his  mem- 
ory in  the  hearts  of  all  who  knew  him." 

EDDIE   LOVED  PRATER   MEETINGS. 

Eddie   was   fond   of    attending    various 
meetings   for  prayer ;  those  of  the  young 
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men's  Christian  Association^  of  which  he 
was  a  member,  he  enjoyed  very  much. 
And  when  it  was  necessary  he  made  extra 
exertions,  in  preparing  his  lessons,  that  he 
miorht  Grain  time  to  be  amono;  the  number. 
The  sailors'  prayer  meeting  was  to  him  full 
of  interest ;  the  young  peoples'  meeting, 
and  several  others  were  anticipated  and 
enjoyed  by  him  as  seasons  of  great  pleas- 
ure. He  usually  invited  some  of  his  asso- 
ciates to  go  with  him  to  the  place  of 
prayer.  In  a  note  to  a  young  friend,  he 
says :  "I  cannot  go  to  meeting  this  eve- 
ning, but  I  think  B.  would  like  to  go  with 
you;  and  I  hope  something  will  be  said 
that  will  lead  him  to  think  of  (.rod  and 
eternity.  I  do  hope  that  he  wiJl  become 
a  Christian  boy." 
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LETTER  FROM  SABBATH  SCHOOL  TEACHER. 

From  a  letter  of  his  Sabbath  School 
teacher  to  his  parents,  received  soon  after 
his  death,  are  made  the  following  extracts  : 

"  Eddie  was  in  my  class  something  over 
three  years ;  from  the  first  I  saw  that  he 
was  a  very  conscientious  boy;  although 
the  youngest,  he  was  one  of  the  most  atten- 
tive and  always  interested  in  his  lessons. 
During  the  first  year  I  had  but  little  con- 
versation with  him  in  regard  to  his  spirit- 
ual state,  but  felt  satisfied  he  was  a  Chris- 
tian. Two  years  ago  last  March,  the  spirit 
of  God  was  signally  manifested  in  my 
class ;  we  had  weekly  prayer  meetings ; 
Eddie  was  always  present  if  it  was  possible 
for  him  to  come,  and  manifested  much  in- 
terest in  the  spiritual  welfare  of  the  mem- 
bers  of  the    class.     Our  practice   was  to 
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speak  familiarly  of  our  trials  and  difficul- 
ties, also  of  our  joy  and  peace  in  tlie 
Christian  life.  Eddie  used  to  speak  of  his 
desire  to  live  the  life  of  a  true  Christian, 
and  of  the  difficulties  he  had  in  living  con- 
sistently before  his  schoolmates,  and  others 
with  whom  he  associated.  I  shall  never 
forget  the  simple  and  earnest  prayers  he 
used  to  offer.  His  heart  seemed  to  be  in 
them.  From  that  time  a  hio-her  state  of 
spiritual  feeling  existed ;  particularly  with 
Eddie.  I  was  often  struck  with  answers 
and  remarks  he  would  make,  which  showed 
that  his  heart  was  set  on  God,  and  the 
things  of  his  kingdom.  From  occasional 
conversations  I  had  with  him,  I  felt  that  he 
was  a  2:rowino;  Christian.  Two  Sabbaths 
before  he  was  taken  sick,  I  spoke  to  him  in 
reference  to  his  progress  in  the  Christian 
life,  and  he  said  he  was  striving  to  live  as 
he  ought;  had  difficulties  to  overcome  but 
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sought  God's  help.  I  was  much  pleased 
with  the  statements  he  made  and  the  spirit 
he  manifested.  When  his  brother  told  me 
of  his  sickness  the  Sabbath  before  he  died, 
much  feeling  and  sympathy  were  manifest- 
ed ;  for  Eddie  was  a  favorite  in  the  class. 
On  Monday  I  saw  him.  He  seemed  to  be 
suffering  intense  pain.  I  had  some  con- 
versation with  him.  He  told  me  he  knew 
he  was  very  sick,  but  hoped  he  should 
soon  be  better ;  felt  that  he  was  in  God's 
hands,  and  was  willing  he  should  do  as  he 
would  with  him.  I  left  him,  feeling  that 
he  had  perfect  trust  in  God.  I  feel  that  I 
ought  to  speak  of  the  deep  interest  mani- 
fested by  many  of  the  young  men  con- 
nected with  the  "  Christian  Association," 
durino-  his  sickness,  as  he  was  known  to 
many  there.  He  was  made  a  subject  of 
prayer  in  the  9  o'clock  prayer  meetings. 
The  evening  of  the  Sabbath  of  his  funeral. 
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his  death  was  almost  the  entire  subject  of 
the  "young  men's  meeting,'*  and  of  the 
Sabbath  School  Concert ;  I  trust  with  good 
effect."      ' 


CHAPTEK  Vn. 

HOW   EDDIE   WAS  REGARDED. 

His  kind  and  gentle  deportment,  sweet 
and  obliging  temper,  his  faithfulness  and 
integrity,  rendered  him  a  favorite  not  only 
with  members  of  the  household,  but  with 
all  who  formed  his  acquaintance.  A  famil- 
iar friend  remarked,  "  it  would  be  difficult 
to  decide  which  motive  was  strongest,  his 
desire  to  give  pleasure,  or  his  fear  to  give 
pain.  Any  appearance  of  discord  or  want 
of  harmony  among  others  was  a  serious 
annoyance  ;  he  was  always  the  first  to  try 
to  remedy  it,  and  really  suffered  if  he  cottld 
not. 
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Prof.  F.  S.,  of  N.  H.,  had  been  frequently 
in  the  family,  and  was  providentially  with 
them  the  second  day  of  Eddie's  last  ill- 
ness. 

The  following  extracts  from  his  letter 
written  on  receivinor  the  intelliorence  of  his 
death,  will  serve  as  an  example  of  what  has 
been  often  expressed  by  those  who  had 
made  his  acquaintance : 

My  Dear  Christian  Friends  : 

Alas !  my  fears  are  realized.  Deai 
Eddie  has  gone  before  us.  ***** 
Except  my  own  dear  offspring,  I  don't 
know  that  I  ever  saw  a  dear  boy  who  in- 
terested me  more  than  the  precious  child 
you  have  now  been  called  to  part  with." 

During  the  summer  vacation  preceding 
Eddie's  death,  as  he  was  standing  in  the 
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Railroad  Depot  with  Ms  sister  waiting  for 
the  cars,  an  elderly  gentleman  who  had 
become  intimately  acquainted  with  him, 
and  was  also  to  take  passage  on  the  same 
train,  remarked  to  his  father,  who  accom- 
panied them,  "  you  have  a  very  good  boy 
there."  His  father  apprehending  that  his 
son  had  overheard  the  remark,  replied, 
"  Yes,  we  think  Eddie  a  very  good  boy, 
but  we  presume  that  he  thinks  there  is 
room  to  become  better."  To  which  Eddie 
replied,  "  yes,  sir,  I  think  there  is."  The 
gentleman  turning  round  toward  the  father, 
speaking  in  a  lower  tone  of  voice  replied, 
"  I  don't  know  about  that."  ^ 

A  lady  friend  frequently  invited  Eddie 
to  her  house,  and  as  he  sometimes  stayed 
during    the    afternoon    and    took  tea,    his 
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mother,  by  way  of  aj  >logy,  said  to  Mrs. 
L.  that  she  feared  Eddie  intruded  upon 
her  time,  to  which  she  replied,  "  Oh,  no. 
I  enjoy  his  visits  very  much ;  he  is  a  per- 
fect little    gentleman.     I  am  always    glad 

to  have  him  come." 

In  a  letter  which  was  received  by  Ed- 
die's sister,  from  one  of  his  school  asso- 
ciates,   soon    after    his    death,    he    says : 

"  But  why  should  we  weep  ?  As  Mr. 
Stone  at  the  funeral  so  beautifully  express- 
ed it,  '  Eddie  has  gone  home,'  and  it  may 
be  some  consolation  to  you  to  know  that 
his  friends  without  one  exception  believe 
this.  Many  of  Eddie's  roughest  and  rud- 
est companions  have  told  me  that  'they 
always  thought  Eddie  too  good  for  this 
world.'  " 
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A  young  man  of  Eddie's  acquaintance 
writes : — 

"I  walked  with  Eddie  from  meet- 
ing, two  weeks  before  his  death.  As  we 
were  about  to  separate,  I  asked  him  if  he 
thought  he  was  a  Christian.  He  said,  "  he 
hoped  he  was."  I  then  asked  him  if  he 
was  prepared  to  meet  his  God,  if  he  was 
called  immediately ;  he  said,  "  I  think  I 
am."  I  met  a  school-mate  of  his  a  day  or 
two  before  he  died,  and  told  him  of  his 
sickness  ;  he  said,  '  I  know  Eddie  Pease  ;  I 
once  went  to  a  prayer  meeting  of  his,  and 
he  offered  a  prayer.  He  wnsfifll  of  relig- 
ion. He  would  go  to  heaven  if  anybody 
would.'  The  scholars  all  loved  him  be- 
cause he  was  such  a  good  Christian.  He 
never  was  in  any  angry  dispute  at  school." 
"  I  have  always  known  him  as  a  boy  of 
fine  disposition,  of  very  engaging  manners, 
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and  wherever  lie  was  hnown  lie  was  loved. 
But  what  we  have  lost  heaven  has  gained. 
From  one  who  loved  Eddie." 

The  following  is  an  extract  of  a  letter 
from  a  former  school-mate  of  Eddie's,  at 
Sandwich,  to  his  sister  : — 

Sandwich^  March  27,  1860. 

My  Dear  Emma, — 

You  have  been  deeply  afflicted,  and  when 
you  least  expected  it ;  but  if  you  can  look 
up  through  the  dark  cloud  and  see  that 
your  Father  holds  4he  rod,  wiU  it  not  take 
away  the  bitter  pain  ?  You  know,  "  Oui 
light  afflictions,  which  are  but  for  a  mo- 
ment, work  out  for  us  a  far  more  exceeding 
and  eternal  weight  of  glory."  How  much 
more  willing  you  were  to  give  Eddie  up, 
knowing  that  he  was  going  where  he  could 
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see  Jesus ;  and  his  feeling,  also,  that  "  Je- 
sus would  take  care  of  him." 

Last  summer,  when  I  visited  you,  I 
could  not  help  thinking  how  much  you 
must  think  of  Eddie.  He  seemed  to  me 
to  be  just  as  good  as  he  could  be.  He  was 
so  thoughtful,  so  anxious  that  each  one 
around  him  should  be  happy,  and  withal  so 
patient,  that  I  really  loved  him.  How  lit- 
tle I  thouo'lit  that  that  was  to  be  the  last 
,  time  I  should  see  him  on  earth.  What  a 
blessing  it  is  that  we  do  not  know  the  fu- 
ture,  for  it  would  darken  every  bright  mo- 
ment, and  cloud  the  fairest  sky.      *     •*     * 

*  *  How  much  you  will  miss  Eddie, 
when  you  sit  around  the  table  ;  there  is  a 
vacant  place  never  again  to  be  filled  by 
him.  But  think  of  him,  then,  as  sitting  at 
the  feet  of  Jesus,  gazing  upon  his  holy  face, 
and  singing  the  song  of  "Moses  and  the 
Lamb."     *****     May  this  afflic- 
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tion,  my  dear  Emma,  be  sanctified  to  us, 
and  make  us  live  more  like  Christ ;  then 
will  it  not  be  in  vain  that  dear  Eddie  was 
taken  home  to  God.  I  wish  so  much  that  I 
could  have  been  at  the  funeral,  that  I  could 
have  wept  with  you.     *     *     *     * 

Write  ^oon,  and  believe  me  with  much 
sympathy  and  love, 

Your  true  friend, 

Louisa. 

From  an  aged  lady,  a  member  of  the 
church  of  which  Eddie's  father  was  former- 
ly Pastor,  and  with  whom  he  had  spent  sev- 
eral of  his  summer  vacations  : 

West  Sandwich,  March  20,  1861. 
My  Dear  Friends, — 

I  know  not  in  what  words  to  express 
my  sympathy  for  you  in  your  deep  afilic- 
tion  ;  but  you  had  much  consolation  in  the 
death  of  the  dear  loved  one.  Joy  and  sorrow 
were  yours  to  feel.    Miss  B.  wrote  me  that 
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dear  little  Eddie,  as  I  used  to  call  him,  died 
as  the  Christian  dies.  I  loved  the  dear  boy. 
The  blow  was  sudden ;  and  painful  to  bear. 
But  it  was  such  a  consolation  to  learn  that 
he  was  happy  and  reconciled,  that  it  check- 
ed my  grief.  I  think  much  of  you  all.  I 
know  that  you  will  feel  the  loss  of  his  sweet 
and  cheerful  company. 

I  was  expecting  the  dear  boy  here  the 
coming  summer.  *  *  *  My  love  to  the 
children.  Their  young,  tender  hearts,  must 
feel  deeply  the  loss  of  one  of  their  little  com- 
pany, who  was  so  dear  to  them.  May  they 
realize  that  he  cannot  come  to  them,  but 
that  they  must  go  to  him. 

There  are  many  friends  here  who  speak 

of  the  dear  boy,  and  mourn  his  loss,  but  feel 

that  it  is  his  gain.     We  hope  and  trust  to 

meet  him  where  parting  is  no  more.     *      * 

Your  affectionate  friend, 

K.  T.  S. 


CHAPTER  Vni. 

CHOICE  OF  ASSOCIATES. 

The  maxim,  "  a  man  is  known  by  the 
company  he  keeps,"  was  illustrated  in  Ed- 
die's every  day  life.  From  his  earliest 
years  he  loved  the  society  of  those  whose 
influence  tended  to  moral  and  social  im- 
provement ;  and  when  thrown  among  those 
of  a  different  character,  he  labored  for  their 
elevation.  There  was  in  his  piety  nothing 
repulsive.  On  the  contrary,  his  cheerful- 
ness and  buoyancy  of  spi2-it,  and  gentle 
manner,  combined  with  conscientiousness, 
drew  about  him  a  large  circle  of  friends. 
And  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  his  associ- 
ates were   some  years  older  than  himself, 
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yet  always   respecting   his    character  and 
opinions. 

During  the  last  year  or  two  of  his  life, 
his  mother  had  several  conversations  with 
him  in  reference  to  the  choice  of  associates. 
A  few  weeks  before  his  death,  they  pro- 
longed the  conversation  to  considerable 
length.  She  endeavored  to  point  out  the 
influence  which  might  be  exerted  upon  his 
own  mind,  through  companions,  yet  imper- 
ceptible to  himself,  particularly  if  some 
amiable  qualities  commended  themselves  to 
his  love  and  sympathies,  when,  at  the  same 
time,  their  character  as  a  whole,  would  not 
justify  habits  of  intimacy.  He  listened 
with  deep  interest  and  emotion,  his  own 
heart  having  felt  pity  and  compassion  for 
some  erring  friends.     It  was  late,   and  the 
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family  had  retired.  He  soon  went  to  his 
room,  after  leaving,  as  usual,  upon  his 
mother's  cheek,  his  good-night  krss.  Some 
half  hour  or  more  had  passed  away,  when 
her  attention  was  arrested  by  the  sound  of 
a  voice,  as  she  was  going  to  her  own  room. 
She  passed  up  a  few  stairs,  and  recognized 
it  as  the  voice  of  her  dear  son,  from  his 
chamber,  earnestly  pleading  with  his  heav- 
enly Father,  for  guidance  in  the  choice .  of 
companions,  and  with  deep  feeling  desiring 
the  conversion  of  those  with  whom  he  asso- 
ciated ;  evidently  feeling  "  that  none  but 
God  could  hear." 

As  she  turned  away  from  the  spot  she 
felt  her  heart  swell  with  emotions  of  grati- 
tude for  having  been  permitted  to  hear 
from  her  dear  child's  own  lips,  the  words  of 
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intimate  communion  with  his  precious  Sa- 
viour. But  little  did  she  think  he  was  so 
soon  to  exchange  companionship  on  earth 
for  the  sweeter,  purer  fellowships  of  heaven. 

**  Too  good  for  earth,  to  heaven  art  fled. 
And  left  our  home  in  tears.  ** 

DAILY  ENJOYMENT  AND  CHEERFULNESS. 

Eddie  seemed  to  enjoy  everything  of  the 
present,  and  was  buoyant  with  hope. 
Every  day  opened  with  fresh  occasions  and 
scenes  of  interest  to  him.  His  enjoyment 
of  the  present  and  anticipation  of  the  future 
were  enhanced,  not  only  by  a  vigorous  con- 
stitution, a  strong  and  athletic  frame,  but  a 
heart  imbued  with  the  light  of  God's  love. 
He  was  eminently  fitted  to  enjoy  the  good, 
the  beautiful  and  true.     He  was  peculiarly 
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a  liaj)py  boy.  The  brightness  of  his  dispo- 
sition gilded  every  event  of  the  day.  He 
knew  not  the  feeling  of  satiety.  There  was 
nothing  dull  or  tame  to  him  in  the  inci- 
dents of  common  life.  He  entered  with 
such  a  zest  upon  every  fresh  moment  from 
morning  to  night,  that  each  hour  was  like 
the  opening  of  a  new  fountain  of  joy  to  his 
heart.  Any  little  trip  to  the  house  of  a 
friend,  a  run  into  the  country  for  the  after- 
noon, or  an  hour's  recreation  with  chosen 
companions,  was  worth  more  to  him  in  the 
hearty  eagerness  with  which  he  welcomed 
and  prepared  for  it,  than  many  a  rarer 
pleasure  would  have  been  to  most  boys  of 
his  age.  He  never  lacked  for  entertain- 
ment. His  own  pleasant  thoughts  were  a 
continual  feast.     And  each  reach  of  life,  as 
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he  looked  forward  from  step  to  step,  lay  be- 
fore him  in  the  sunshine.  And  even  during 
his  sufferings,  his  sky  was  always  bright. 
The  interruption  of  his  anticipations  and 
hopes  by  sickness,  was  more  than  compen- 
sated by  a  trust  in  God  that  still  shed  the 
glow  of  joy  upon  his  spirit. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

HIS     LAST     VACATION. 

During  his  last  vacation,  which  was  to 
continue  but  one  week,  he  had  planned  the 
interchange  of  some  friendly  visits,  read- 
ing, the  review  of  several  of  his  lessons,  and 
the  preparation  of  a  piece  for  declamation. 

A  pleasant  Monday  morning  opened  on 
Eddie's  vacation  week.  He  immediately 
entered  upon  his  plans,  attended  to  some 
little  business  affairs,  went  to  the  library  of 
the  Young  Men's  Christian  Association, 
took  a  book,  returned  home,  and  commenc- 
ed his  reading.    He   reviewed  his  lessons, 
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and  commenced  learning  his  piece  for  de- 
clamation, and  with  the  interchano:e  of 
some  exercise,  spent  his  lime  till  Tuesday, 
when  his  friend  F.  called,  and  invited  him 
to  go  and  spend  a  day  with  him,  at  his 
house,  in  one  of  the  suburbs,  with  the 
promise  that  he  would  return  to  Boston, 
and  spend  as  much  time  with  him.  After 
a  few  moments  of  preparation,  they  both, 
with  boundinoj  feet  and  not   less  boundins* 

hearts,  left  for  F.'s   home   in   R .     He 

spent  the  time  allowed  for  his  visit  most 
happily  to  himself,  in  familiar  and  social  in- 
tercourse with  the  family  of  his  pastor,  in 
gymnastic  and  other  exercises  and  amuse- 
ments. His  friend  returned  with  him  to 
Boston,  on  Wednesday  afternoon ;  and  the 
next  day  they  went  together  to  the  morn- 
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ing  meeting  at  the  Old  South  Chapel. 
During  the  remainder  of  the  day,  they  en- 
gaged in  walks  about  the  city,  and  their 
favorite  exercises  and  amusements  at  home, 
and  retired  to  bed  in  usual  health.  On 
Friday  morning,  as  he  arose  and  com- 
menced to  dress,  he  was  taken  with  severe 
pain  in  the  bowels  and  vomiting.  Through 
prompt  and  constant  attention,  the  severity 
of  the  pains  diminished  for  a  time,  but  to 
return  and  continue  with  increasinoc  vio- 
lence.  On  Friday  evening,  though  his 
symptoms  still  continued  unfavorable,  he 
said,  "  I  hope  I  shall  be  well  by  Monday, 
to  commence  the  term,  for  I  have  some  of 
my  exercises  ready,  and  want  to  get  along 
with  all  my  lessons  better  than  I  have 
done.'* 
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SATURDAY.   SECOND  DAY. 

On  Saturday,  although  his  pains  were 
not  quite  as  severe,  vomiting  continued  and ' 
prevented  rest,  except  at  short  intei^vats. 
When  he  was  told  that  his  case  was  a 
doubtful  one,  he  remarked  with  great  calm- 
ness, "  If  it  is  God's  will,  I  should  like  to 
live  that  I  may  be  a  better  boy." 

Frequent  applications  of  cold  water  were 
made  to  the  bowels  to  alleviate  the  severity 
of  pain,  caused  by  inflammation  ;  for  which 
he  would,  in  a  cheerful  tone,  say,  "  thank 
you  ;  how  kind  you  are." 


CHAPTEE  X. 

SABBATH.      THIED    DAY. 

This  day  his  pain  increased,  and  the 
symptoms  grew  more  alarming.  A  council 
of  Physicians  was  held.  As  he  observed 
his  sisters  weeping,  he  asked  why  they 
were  crying,  he  was  told  that  they  felt 
anxious  about  him.  He  replied,  "  I  don't 
like  to  see  them  cry."  As  soon  as  they 
came  near  his  bed,  he  said  with  great 
cheerfulness,  "  don't  cry,"  and  asked  them 
to  sing, 

"  Oh  how  happy  are  they  who  their  SaTiour  obey. 
And  have  laid  up  their  treasure  above, 
Tongue  can  never  express  the  sweet  comfort  and  peace 
Of  a  soul  in  its  earliest  love. " 
80 
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Sunday  night  was  one  of  great  suffering, 
yet  not  a  murmur  escaped  his  lips,  and 
when  he  had  occasion  to  ask  for  water, 
which  was  all  he  felt  he  needed,  he  always 
said,  in  peculiarly  pleasant  tones,  "  Mother, 
dear,  water,  please."  Expressions  of  ten- 
derness and  affection  were  continually  gush- 
ing from  his  lips.  His  sister  found  an 
article  and  brought  to  him  which  he  had 
looked  for  before  his  sickness  without  suc- 
cess, and  wil;h  a  countenance  full  of  tender- 
ness and  affection,  he  said,  "  what  a  kind 
sister  I  have  ;  thank  you." 

MONDAY.      FOURTH    DAY. 

On  Monday,  thinking  that  a  little  change 
might  be  agreeable,  his  friends  removed 
him  to  an  adjoining   room,  and   as   he  was 
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laid  upon  his  bed  he  said,  how  com- 
for  table."  After  his  father  in  prayer  ha.1 
committed  him  to  the  Divine  Protection 
and  Disposal,  he  said  with  emphasis,  "  I 
know  the  Lord  will  hear  that  prayer ;  if  it 
is  his  will  to  take  me  now,  I  am  willing.  I 
know  he  will-  do  right.'' ,  His  Sabb^^th 
school  teacher  visited  him  in  the  forenoon 
of  that  day,  and  at  a  prayer  meeting  in  the 
evening  mentioned  Eddie's  case  for  prayer, 
saying,  "  I  hardly  think  any  of  us  at  this 
meeting  would  show  the  calmness  and 
resignation  I. saw  manifested  in  that  young 
boy,  as  I  called  on  him  this  morning." 

As  his  mother  was  sitting  by  his  bedside 
trying  to  soothe  his  pain,  he  looked  up  to 
her  with  a  countenance  beamino;  with  love 
and  tenderness,  and  said,  "  Mother,  do  you 
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feel    bad?"     "Don't    feel   bad, 

mother,  Jesus  will  take  cave  of  7?ze."  At 
another  time,  he  said,  "  Mother,  I  know 
you  love  me."  "  Certainly,  my  dear,  but 
perhaps  you  have  thought  sometimes  when 
I  have  reproved  you,  that  I  did  not  love 
you."  "  Oh  no,  mother  dear,  I  was  wick- 
ed ;  I  know  you  love  me  ;  won't  you  forgive 
me  for  all  that  I  have  done  wrong  ?".... 

His  mother  said  to  him,  "  It  will  be 
very  hard  for  us  to  part  with  you,  but  if  it 
is  God's  will,  I  hope  we  may  acquiesce. 
You  will  escape  a  great  many  temptations 
incident  to  youth,  and  we  hope  it  will  be 
far  better  for  you."  He  replied,  "  and, 
perhaps,  for  others,  too." 

As  his  brother  came  from  his  business, 
he  would  from  time  to  time,  bring  some 
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delicacy  which  he  thought  Eddie  might 
relish.  Eddie  would  say,  "  how  kind  you 
are,  it  looks  very  nice,  when  I  begin  to  get 
better,  I  presume  I  shall  like  it,  but  7iow 
the  height  of  my  ambition  is,  as  much  cold 
water  as  I  want."  Feeling  very  weak,  he 
said,  "  I  wish  I  could  get  some  strength, 
if  it  should  be  only  to  pray^  for  I  am  too 
weak  to  tJiinh  as  I  want  to."  He  was 
very  much  comforted  by  hearing  his  sister 
read  from  a  book  entitled,  the  "  Words  of 
Jesus,"  and  would  say,  repeatedly,  "  Oh  ! 
how  beautiful !  "  On  Monday  evening,  a 
remedy  was  proposed,  by  the  physicians,  as 
the  last  resort.  Although  under  any  cir- 
cumstances it  was  extremely  disagreeable, 
yet  as  he  could  keep  nothing  on  his 
stomach,  it  was  still  more  repulsive.     He 
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summoned  resolution,  however,  and  took  it 
several  times,  but  expressed  the  hope  that 
none  of  the  rest  of  the  family  would  ever 
be  obliged  to  take  such  a  remedy. 

TUESDAY.      FIFTH    DAY. 

On  Tuesday,  he  received  a  call  from  a 
young  man  to  whom  he  was  very  much 
attached.  He  was  very  glad  to  see  him, 
said,  "  he  was  happy,  was  willing  God 
should  do  with  him  as  he  thought  best." 
He  conversed  with  as  much  composure  as 
if  he  was  in  health.  The  severity  of  the 
pain  required  a  constant  repetition  of  cold 
applications,  yet  he  never  failed  to  express 
gratitude,  but  would  say,  "  Oh  how  nice, 
thank  you."  At  night  his  strength  had  be- 
come so  much  diminished,  and  his  pain  so 
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much  increased  that  he  was  very  restless, 
felt  the  hours  of  the  night  very  long,  said 
he  should  like  to  have  the  mornino;  come. 
His  father  read  to  him  part  of  the  four- 
teenth chapter  of  John :  "In  my  Father's 
house  are  many  mansions,"  &c.  He  was 
much  gratified ;  said,  "  I  have  been  think- 
ing about  that,  but  could  not  recollect  just 
where  it  was."  During  intervals  of  con- 
versation he  seemed  to  be  engaged  in  silent 
prayer. 

WEDNESDAY,  SIXTH   AND   LAST   DAY. 

As  the  morning  dawned,  he  asked  if  he 
should  take  any  more  of  that  medicine  ;  re- 
ceiving   a    negative    reply,  he    expressed 
hearty   thankfulness.     He   soon    drowsed, 
s4_the  friends  were  not  without  hope  that 

Lin:: 
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a  favorable  cliano-e  mio-lit  occur.  As  he 
awoke  he  wished  to  sit  up,  and  thought  he 
could  take  something  to  eat ;  a  favorite 
jelly  was  given  him,  he  merely  tasted  and 
said  it  was  nice.  He  continued  for  a  short 
interval  comparatively  comfortable  although 
evidently  failing.  He  asked  why  Dr.  R. 
and  Dr.  W.  had  not  called  this  morning. 
On  being  told  that  they  probably  thought 
they  had  done  what  they  could,  he  said, 
"has  father  given  me  up  as  a  hopeless 
case  ?"  He  was  told,  "  your  father  feels 
that  your  case  is  very  doubtful,  though  not 
entirely  without  hope."  But  no  agitation, 
or  surprise,  or  disquietude  was  manifest  in 
his  countenance. 

Those  who  attended  him  during  his  sick- 
ness, realized  a  calm  and  peace  pervading 
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his  apartment,  whicli  assured  them  that 
Jesus  was  j)i'esent,  not  only  to  sustain  and 
cheer  the  youthful  spirit  as  it  neared  the 
shores  of  eternity,  but  also  whispering 
words  of  comfort  to  the  bleeding,  breaking 
hearts  that  surrounded  him. 

His  dear  pastor  to  whom  he  was  ardently, 
attached,  called  in  the  afternoon  of  this  day. 
Some  doubt  was  expressed  to  Eddie  as  to 
whether  he  was  able  to  see  liim.  He  re- 
plied, "  I  should  like  to  see  him,  for  it  may 
be  I  shall  never  have  the  opportunity 
again."  Although  his  pain  was  very  great 
at  the  time,  as  we  learned  afterwards,  yet 
he  listened  to  his  remarks  and  prayer  with 
as  much  quiet  as  if  lie  was  without  suffer- 
ing, and  inquired  after  all  the  members  of 
the  pastor's  family,  and  sent  love,  express- 
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ing  a  desire  to  see  them.  He  avoided  giv- 
ing expression  to  his  feelings  of  pain,  as 
much  as  possible,  lest  he  should  cause  sor- 
row to  his  friends.  His  strength  failed  so 
rapidly  after  this,  that  he  was  unable  to 
turn  himself.  As  he  was  assisted  from 
time  to  time,  he  would  say,  "  What  a  kind 
father  and  mother  I  have." 

About  seven  o'clock  on  Wednesday  eve- 
ning he  was  seized  with  paroxysms  ot  se- 
vere pain,  which  were  in  part  the  effect  of 
the  last  remedy  that  had  been  used.  But 
in  the  midst  of  all  these  sufferings  he  did 
not  omit  to  express  his  gratitude  for  the 
attentions  received,  and  for  friends,  and  for 
the  kindness  of  God  in  providing  so  many 
conveniences  for  comfort.  His  sufferings 
baffled  all  remedies,  and  death  went  for- 
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ward  with  his  relentless  work.  Amid  his 
groans  which  could  not  be  entirely  sup- 
pressed, he  asked,  "  where  is  Jenny?" 
(his  little  sister).  Being  told  that  she  had 
fallen  asleep  in  an  adjoining  room,  -he  said, 
"  I  am  glad  she  does  not  hear  me."  After 
this  paroxysm  of  intense  suffering,  his  father 
asked  him,  "  if  he  would  like  to  have  him 
pray  ?"  He  replied,  "  yes,  sir."  Soon 
after  prayer  he  fell  into  a  momentary  slum- 
ber. As  he  awoke,  his  eyes  assumed  an 
unearthly  expression,  and  he  said,  "  where 
am  I  ?"  He  was  told,  "  you  are  here  with 
father  and  mother,  brother  and  sisters." 
He  says,  "  where  am  I  going  ?"  His 
mother  replied,  "  I  hope,  my  darling,  to 
those  heavenly  mansions  that  Christ  has 
prepared  for  you."     His  hands  yet  clasped 
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in  hers  were  now  of  an  icy  cold  ;  h!<s  sight- 
less eyes  could  no  longer  behold  the  loved 
ones  about  his  bed.  His  father  asked, 
"  would  you  like  to  have  us  sing  ? " 
"  Yes,"  was  the  quick  reply.  The  words 
were  suns; : 

"  Awake  and  sinp;  the  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb  ; 
Wake,  ev'ry  heai!t  and  every  tongue, 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 
Sing  of  his  dying  love  ; 
Sing  of  his  rising  power  ; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  above. 
For  those  whose  sins  he  bore.'* 

The  sweet  voice  of  the  dying  child  was 
distinctly  heard  blending  with  the  voices  of 
the  family,  in  the  heavenly  song.  After  a 
few  moments  pause,  the  following  words 
were  sung : 

'*  When  I  tread  the  verge  off  Jordan 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside," 
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in  whicli  lie  joined,  althougli  death  had 
ahnost  deprived  him  of  the  power  of  speech. 
His  father  said,  "  do  you  see  me,  my  son?  " 
"  No,  sir."  "  Do  you  know  me  ?"  "  Yes." 
"  Is  Jesus  with  you  ?"  "Yes,  sir."  And 
by  his  expression  of  countenance  and  pres- 
sure of  the  hand,  he  evidently  recognized 
each, — father,  mother,  brother  and  sisters, 
— as  they  placed  upon  his  marble  lips  their 
kiss  of  affection.  As  the  family  group 
were  still  surrounding  the  precious  form^ 
and  life  was  fast  ebbing  away,  his  sister,  as 
if  moved  by  a  supernatural  power,  com- 
menced singing  a  favorite  hymn  of  his, 
"  I  am  going  home." 
Again  with  most  seraphic  sweetness,  the 
dying  child  united  his  voice  in  the  line,  "  I 
am   going  home   to   die   no   more,"   even 
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while  his  soul  was  parting  the  dark  waves 
of  the  swelling  tide  of  death.  And  hardly 
had  the  echo  of  song  ceased,  when  his 
spirit  left  its  fetters  of  clay  for  joys  that 
never  die. 

The  lady  to  whom  reference  has  been 
made,  as  for  some  time  a  member  of  the 
family,  and  who  was  present  at  this  death- 
bed scene,  some  weeks  afterward  composed 
and  gave  to  the  bereaved  parents  the  fol- 
lowing lines : 

Eddie's  death- bed. 

Upon  a  bed  of  bitter,  bitter  pain, 

Six  weary  days  and  nights  the  boy  had  lain ; 

But  now  the  hour  drew  near  when  pain  should  cease, 

And  the  pure  spirit  know  a  blessed  peace. 

Over  that  couch  the  anxious  father  hung, 

Around  her  child  the  mother's  arms  were  flung. 

Yet  no  despairing  words,  no  anguish  wild 

Broke  from  the  lips  of  parents  or  of  child  j 
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Jesus  was  there,  and,  from  the  wearied  clay 

Led  the  glad  spirit  on  his  homeward  way. 

Brother  and  sisters,  friends,  were  gathered  near, 

In  sadness  without  gloom,  faith  without  fear. 

The  mother  spoke  those  words  Christ  taught  the  soul 

When  o'er  it  time's  last  waves  of  trial  roll ; 

The  father  knelt  amid  the  hushed  group  there. 

And   brought    down  strength   which  answers  earnest 

prayer; 
And  the  dear  pilgrim,  now  no  more  to  roam, 
Sang  with  the  household,  "  I  am  going  home.'* 
His  broken  accents,  full  of  trust  and  love. 
Here  caught  and  mingled  with  the  choirs  above, 
As  peace  the  world  "  can  neither  give  nor  take  away,** 
Sealed  with  its  impress  the  deserted  clay. 

Thus  Eddie  passed  from  the  life  here  begun 

To  its  full  glory  with  the  Eternal  One; 

Nor  could  one  eye  that  watched  that  flitting  breath 

E'er  look  again  with  fear  or  dread  on  death. 

Jesus  has  conquered  !  by  his  blessed  power 

Shed  heavenly  light  upon  this  darkened  hour. 

While  earth's  last  night  its  awful  shadow  throws. 

We  see  the  gates  of  endless  day  unclose; 

And  while  the  ear  to  dearest  tones  grows  dim. 

It  hears  distinctly  the  angelic  hymn. 

Dear  Jesus,  praise  be  thine  for  blessings  given. 

But  most  for  this  sure  trust  in  God  and  heaven. 

A.  S. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Eddie's  funeral. 

His  death  occurred  on  "Wednesday  eve- 
ning, at  10  o'clock,  March  7th,  1860.  The 
next  morning  his  father  received  the  follow- 
ing letter  from  the  Principal   of  the   Latin 

School : 

**  Latin  School,  March  ^th. 
My  Dear  Sir  : 

The  sad  intelligence  of  the  afflicting  dispen- 
sation of  Providence  which  has  fallen  upon  you  has 
just  reached  us.  We  wish  to  offer  you  our  tender- 
est  sympathies  in  your  bereavement  and  to  take 
that  course  with  respect  to  the  last  offices  of  love  to 
the  departed,  which  shall  be  most  in  accordance 
with  your  feelings.  With  deep  sympathy  for  your 
loss, 

I  remain,  very  truly  yours, 

Fbanois  Gardner." 
95 
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By  request  of  tlie  Pastor,  tlie  Superin- 
tendent, and  teachers  of  the  Sabbath  school, 
an  arrangement  was  made  to  hold  the  fun- 
eral services  on  Sabbath,  March  11th,  at 
the  time  and  place  of  the  usual  Sabbath 
school  exercises.  At  12  o'clock,  prayer 
was  offered,  at  the  residence  of  Eddie's 
father,  by  his  Pastor,  and  the  following 
hymn  was  sung ; 

*'  Cease  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 
O'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love; 
Pain  and  death,  and  night,  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

While  our  silent  steps  are  straying. 
Lonely,  through  night's  deepening  shade. 

Glory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  immortal  spirit's  head. 

Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high. 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 

They  shall  never — never  die  !" 
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The  remains,  strewed  with  choice  flow- 
ers, emblems  of  affection  from  his  class- 
mates, teachers  and  other  friends,  were 
then  removed  to  the  vestry  of  Park  Street 
church,  attended  by  the  family ;  the  Prin- 
cipal of  the  Latin  school,  with  the  teacher 
and  members  of  Eddie's  class ;  the  Super- 
intendent of  the  Sabbath  school ;  the 
teacher,  and  also  the  members  of  his  Sab- 
bath school  class,  and  many  other  friends. 
A  very  large  concourse  of  people  were 
present.  The  services  were  commenced  by 
singing  the  hymn, 

"When  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away. 
By  death's  resistless  hand," 

followed  by  most  touching  and  deeply  in- 
teresting  addresses  from   the  Pastor    and 
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Superintendent,  and  closing  with  tlie  hymn, 

*'  I  am  going  home  to  die  no  more," 

in  the  singing  of  which  Eddie's  voice  was 
last  heard  this  side  the  swelling  flood. 

On  the  gentle  slope  that  rises  from  the 
lake  side  in  "  Forest  Hills  "  Cemetery,  and 
on  one  of  the  flowering  paths,  (Rhododen- 
dron,) parallel  with  the  lake  shore  leading 
from  "  Spruce  Avenue,"  beneath  the  young 
shade  trees,  sleeps  now  the  mortal  form  of 
"our  dear  Eddie,"  waiting  till  the  res- 
urrection morning  shall  call  it  forth  a  glori- 
fied body  upon  which  Death  shall  have  no 
more  power. 

•*  'Neath  summer's  fairest  boughs,  young  spirit,  slum- 
ber! 

Where  peaceful  ripples  murmur  by  thy  sod,  -    , 

Thy  harp  now  echoes  to  the  angel's  number 

In  Hallelujahs  to  the  mighty  God. 
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Thy  form  here  rests  till  from  Death's  slumbers  bound- 

The  trumpet  calls  thee  to  thy  Saviour's,  face, 
Then  his  "well  done,"  through  ranks  of  angels  sound' 
ing, 
Folds  thee  eternally  in  his  embrace.'* 
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LETTERS   OF  SYMPATHY. 

Brief  extracts  from  a  few  of  the  Letters  received 
from  absent  friends* 


Springfield,  March  11,  1860. 
My  Dear  Uncle, 

Providence  has  so  ordered  it  that  none  of  us 
can  be  with  you  to-day.  Aunt  M.  reached  the  de- 
pot only  just  in  time  to  see  the  cars  off,  and  leave 
her  behind ;  she  felt  exceedingly  disappointed.  I 
assure  you  we  all  deeply  sympathise  with  you  in 
the  loss  of  one  so  intelligent  and  hopeful,  and  one 
so  much  beloved  by  his  friends.  *  *  I  would 
gladly  have  gone  to  pay  my  last  respects  to  him,  in 
whom  I  felt  so  much  interest ;  but  my  thoughts 
have  been  with  you,  and  my  prayer  is,  that  God 
will  bless  this  great  affiction  for  the  good  of  all  the 

family. 

Truly  your  nephew, 

100  W.  K. 
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Ellington,  March  20,  1860. 

Dear  Brother, — 

With  much  pleasure  did  I  take  a  letter  from 
the  office,  from  you ;  but  how  soon  was  my  joy 
turned  to  sadness,  in  learning  the  tidings  of  sorrow 
it  contained.  Who  would  check  the  falling  tear  in 
contemplating  such  a  bereavment?  Truly,  my 
own  heart  has  been  rent  with  anguish  in  parting 
with  loved  children,  and  I  can  most  sincerely  sym- 
pathise with  you  in  this  dispensation  of  Providence. 
How  true  it  is  that  death  loves  a  shining  mark. 

You  had,  no  doubt,  entertained  the  hope  that 
he  would  live  till  manhood  had  matured  his  Chris- 
tian character,  and  that  he  would  be  a  burning  and 
a  shining  light,  and  instrumental  in  bringing  many 
to  repentance.  But  in  this  visitation  of  God,  we 
see  that  his  ways  are  not  our  ways,  and  we  must 
bow  submissively  to  His  will.  It  may  be,  his  death 
will  accomplish  incalculebly  more  good  than  his 
life  could  have  done.    *     *     *     * 

But  anything  that  I  can  say  will  be  inadequate 
to  lessen  your  grief.     We  know  that  you  pour  out 
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your  heart  to  Grod,  who,  I  trust  will  sustain  you, 
and  give  you  strength  to  bear  all  that  he  has  in 
store  for  you.     *     *     * 

Please  give  our  heartfelt  sympathy  to  each  of 
your  family,  and  write  us  more  of  your  dear  de- 
parted son. 

With  much  affection, 

Your  Brother, 

N.  P. 


Springfield,  March  17,  1860. 

Dear  Uncle, — 

I  was  in  New  York  when  intelligence  of  your 
sore  affliction  came.  I  left  my  office  on  Saturday 
nio;ht,  thinkino;  to  take  the  9  o'clock  train  of  cars 
for  Boston,  but  was  providentially  prevented,  so  I 
take  my  pen  to  express  my  deep  sympathy  for 
yourself  and  family,  in  this  heart-crushing  bereave- 
ment. But  I  joy  to  think  that  you  know  well  the 
source  whence  healing  streams  do  come.  May 
you,  my  dear  uncle,  and  each  of  your  family,  ex- 
perience that  consolation  that  you  have  so  often 
been  called  to  invoke  for  those  who  mourn. 
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Dark,  very  dark,  is  this  Providence;  but  we 
hnow  (oh. !  to  feel  it,  too,)  that  Grod  is  influenced 
by  love  in  this,  as  vrell  as  in  giving  undisguised 
mercies.  May  you  all  have  that  peace  that  passeth 
belief  to  those  who  know  it  not. 

Believe  me  your  sympathising  friend,  and  ex- 
press to  Aunt  and  cousins  my  love  and  deep  feel- 
ing. 

Affectionately  yours, 

C.  B.  P. 


West  Townsend,  April  15,  1860. 
My  Dear  Cousin  M., — 

\yQ  have  heard  with  unspeakable  sorrow  of 
the  death  of  your  son — that  noble  boy  I  Yes,  the 
angel  of  death  has  been  commissioned  to  call  one  of 
your  loved  ones,  and  oh  !  how  overwhelming.  I 
feel  that  I  know  in  a  degree  the  measure  of  grief 
which  wells  up  from  the  depths  of  your  stricken 
hearts.     But  what  can  a  feeble  mortal  say  ? 

The  hand  of  the  Lord  is  mighty,  still  merciful 
— who  can  read  it  ?  But  I  trust  you  have  felt  the 
constant  upholding  of  that  Almighty  Power  which, 
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"thougli  it  slay,"  yet  may  we  "trust  in."  The 
mercy  of  our  God  has  sometimes  seemed  to  me 
even  doubly  merciful  in  pillowing  my  aching  head, 
and  bathing  my  wounded  heart. 

So  may  it  be  to  you  and  yours,  my  dear  cousin. 
And  may  this  dispensation  be  sanctified  to  your  sur- 
viving ones,  and  to  us  all,  is  the  prayer  of 
Your  affectionate  Cousin, 

Sylvia  A.  A. 

Note. — August,  1861. — The  writer  of  the  above 
letter  to  Eddie's  mother,  has  recently  gone  to  her 
home  above. 


